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Their 4 — — pe known too well 
By that falſe Trayterous name Mchitophel : 
He fac'd about, and waving round his Wand, 
The cringeing Rout ſtood Fl upon command. 
Lieutenant Abſalom forſook the Rear, 
And ſtrutting forward, did ith Front appear. 
Thus fixt in their Array, the firſt that broke 
The filence, was Achitophel; who ſpoke 
With roaring voice, and viſage moſt auſtere, 
When to his Eccho all the Rout gave ear; 
All big with expectations, till the bold 
Snake-like {chitophel his ſtory told. 

need not tell you of the caſe betwixt ye, 
If you remember Forty eight, and Sixty : 
How happy were we in the firſt of thoſe, 
When no man durſt our Laws or Wills oppoſe ; 
Wills as obliging as the Perſian Laws, 


We fought and proſper'd in the Good Old Cauſe : 


None durſt oppote our Faction, or appear 

In vindication of a (lier. 

Then all our Party in one hamour ſtood, 

To bleed the Nation, tap the Royal Blood. 

Till envious Death at laſt did baſely trip 

Old Nol up, with his ſhort Prote@orſbip. 

Then turn'd the Game, and Monk began to ſing 
In loyal tone, Now Boys 4 King, a King / 
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And nade the World believe twas only we 
Reſtor d the Ning to Crown and Dignity : | 
When if we could but ſtill have been obey'd, 

No Stuart ere had Faglands Scepter ſway d. 
But fince what's done, can't be undone again, 
Why ſtand we idle gazing here in vain? 

Let's try our wits, ard Plot for to obtain 

And play the Old Game over once again: 

Do as our Fathers did, come play your parts, 
And let the people know you're Fgliſb hearts, 
That are not given tochange, - 
Eighty one offers us a mark as fair, 

As ever Forty did: come — ſtrike — prepare, 
Take Oaths cf Secteſie, and Covenant 

To caſe the Nation of her groans and want. 
Right and Religion, I iberties and Lame, 

Will make the Rout quickly eſpouſe our Cauſe: 
Tell em if they don't ſtir they're quite undone, 
Religion's ruin d, Liberties are gone: 8 
perſwade cm that the Pope, and Popiſo Train, 
Are juſt returning to the Land again: 

Thar's a pretence ne're fails, but always takes, 
And of a Bad Old Cauſe, a Good one makes. 
Now, now's the time; ſtrike up, for if you miſs, 
You'l never meet a time ſo pat as this. 

Here's Popifh Plots diſcover'd and found out, 
With Fears and Jealouſiet to charm the Rout 3 
And ſoon perſwade them all their Lives are loſt, 
That they muſt burn like Martyrs at a Poſt, 
Unleſs they get the Popiſb Party quell d, 

That is by Evil Counſellors upheld: 
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Here's Grievance upon Grievance : thele are Knaves, 
And thoſe would make the Free-born Subjects Slaves : 


Tell them the King's a Tyrant, and Oppreſſor, 
And that we have a damn'd Popiſh Succeſſor: ' 
The Parliament's * and we muſt be 
Govern'd by Arbitrary 1yranny : 

But yet be ſure to keep you inthe ſhade; 

And do whate're you do in Maſquerade. 


If any Senator agai | 
Be ſure tocall im Pop, Tim 
in 


Mae · Tory, Proteſts | 
3 would jou ke and 7 invade. 
ow one word more, and I have | h, 
Go fall to work, for I have found — © 
Which having ſpoke, the Rout was jogging home, 
But ſoon return 1 + $ D. 
Who with audacious tone cry'd, Hark, my Friends, 
Come fide with me, if you] attain ends ; 
Achitophel (hall and take the Rear, 
And I my ſelf will in the Front appear 


Wil be tis For le Tie Wants di 
Will be his Feip, or vely die. 
What though my Mother Mikes d 
The fault was hers, I'm ſure, it was not mine: 
[ am his Son, and from his Loins did ſpring ; 

I am of Royal Bloud, and will be King : 

Do you but help me to obtain the Crows, 

Ile rule by Law, and all your Foes put down ; 
Ile part the Ning and Conncel quite aſunder, 
An will redreſs the Griefs you labour unde; 
If once I can but tothe Throne attain, 
Ile grant New Cherters, and the Old maintain. 


At which the Rout with hallows fill'd the Ski: $, 


And cry'd, We'l venture all for I ibertics : 
When ſuddenly the Rout did diſappear, 
And all the Coaſt was in aninſtant clear. 
Then I began to think which was the worſe, 
Fanatick , or a Popiſh curl : 
| put them in two Scales to try their weight, 
And found the Ballance equiponderate ; 
But them a whi | 


bring 
If you'l be ſafe, you muſt expel them 
2 Aan 2 en. ing Moth: 
And vigorouſly let them under ſt aud, 
Tem are their King, and will like King command. 
And if you ere expect to gain your Fnds, © 
As well as open Foes, take heed of Friends; 
I mean a flatt ring Friend, whoſe only ſhew 
Makes bim a Friend, but really is not ſo. 
Learn by your Father, not to truſt to thoſe 
That in the end will prove confiding Foes. 
C onfider on t, you're in a woful ſtraight, 
Think but on Forty one, and Forty eight. 
I only ſpeak this for a Precedent, 
For Heav'n I hope will all ſuch things prevent. 
Jou re now the of all Loyal hearts, 
And may be' ſtill, if you will take their parts : 
But if you bear with Faction, or with Rome, 
Aud do delay ig give them both their doom, 
All Loyal men gy by thoſe two, 
And be in ſpight of Fate undone with Tou. 
Ion mu be 1 to ruime Poth, or none; 
Tf one remain, you're ſure to be undone : 
or if you ruine Rome on equal ſcores, 
Tor ſhnt the Window, but leave ope the Doors; 
Unleſs yon ruine the Fanaticks too, A 
For know one Nation can't hold Them and Jon. 
Thoſe men I fear againſs your Life combine, 
That ſtrive to croſs you in your Good deſign ; 
And thoſe men ſure would yield to put you down, 
That tell the People, You are not their own. 
Pardon me, Sit, if I your quiet break, 
For Poets dare at all Adventures ſpeak. 
FINIS. 
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